The moft lamentable Tragedk 

«erfo,thc Hay', 

Ben , The what? 


JVLer. 


...... me i ox or ncn antique fifpmg affeftingpha,,,. 

<ies,thefe new tuners of accent; by Iefu a very ^oodLl 
very tail man, a very good whore. W hy is not this a iatr.eM 

ble thing grandflr,chat we fhould be thus affliftcdwithtl- ? 

ftrang^fliesithefefafbion mongers, thefepardonmees 

ffand fo much on the new forme, that they can notfi 
eafe entheoid bench. O their bones,therr bones, 3 
Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer , Without his Roc, h'Icea drycdHerin^Oflefh M 
how art thou fiftnfied-now is hefor the nubefs that Petrarch 
flowed in: Laura to his Lady, was a kitchin wench.niarrie (lie 
had a better loue to berime her : Dido a dowdie , Cleopatra’ 
Gipfie, Hellen and Hero , hildingS and harlots; Thtibiez »iey 
eicorfo but not to the purpefe. Sigmor/W Bon kurjU 
a french fa uwtion to your french flop:yougaue vs thecoun- 
terfeitfairely Jaft night. 


Rom. Good morrow to you both , what counterfcitdicfl 
giue you ? 

Mer. The flip fir, the flip, can you not conceiue? 

Romeo. Pardon good Mercutio ., my bufinelle was great, and 
in fuch a cafe as mine, a man may If raine curtefie. 

Mer , ■: T hats as much -as t o fay , fuch a cafe as yours con* 
Arams a man to bow in the hams. 

RomeOiMcaning to ctirfle. 

Mer. Thou half moft kindly hit if, 

Rom, A moftcurteousexpolition. 

Mer. Nay I am the very pincke of curtefie: 

Romeo, pinck for flower. 

Mer. Right, 

Rom, Why then is my pump well flowerd. 

i-Mer. Sure wit, follow me this ieaft , now till thou haft 
worne out thy pump,that when the Angle folc of it is worno 
dieieaftmay remaine after the wearing, foly Angular. 

Ro, 0 


of (Borneo and lu.Uet, 

jlo O finale folde ieaft , foly fingular for the finglcneffe, 
Mer. Come betweene vs good Bemolio, my wits faints, 

Ro. Swits and fpurs,fwits and fpurs.or lie crie a match, 

Mer. Nav, if our wits run the wild goofe chafe, X am done* 
For thou halt more of the wild goofe in one of thy wits, then 
I am fure I haue in my whole fiue. Was 1 with you there for 

^ ifr,°Thou waft neuer with mee for any thing’, when thou 
Wall: not there for the goofe, 

Mer, I will bite thee by theeare for that ieaft. 

Ro. Nay good goofe bite not. 

Mcr.l\\)' wit is a very bit ter fweting,it is a moft lharp fawcel 
Ro, And is it not well feru’d into a fweet goofe? 

Mer, Oh here’s a wit of Cheuerell, thatftretches from, an 
ynch nanowjtoan ell broad, 

Ro. I ftretch it out for that word, broad,which added to the 
goofe, proues thee farre and wide, a broad goofe, 

Mer. V V fly is not this better now, then groningforloue, 
now art thou fociable,no wart thou AW;«/;now attthou what 
thou art, by art as well as by nature, for this driuelingloueis 
like a great Naturall , that runs lolling. vp and downe to hide 
his bablein a hole, 

Ben. Stop there, flop there* 

Mer. Thoudcfireft me to flop in my tale againft the haire, 
Ben, "Chou wouldft elfe haue made thy tale large, 
sJhler, O thou art deceiu’d, I would haue made it fhortjor I 
was come to the whole depth of my tale,and meant indeed to 
occupie the argument no longer. 

Ro. Heres goodly geare. Enter Nurfe and her man, 

Afayle, afayle. < 

Mer, Two,two, a fhirt and a fmocke. 

Nur, Peter X 
Beter. Anon, 

A 7 «>vMy fan Peter l 

Mer. Good Peterto hide herfacc,for her fans the fairer face* 
Piurf, God ye goodmorrow Gentlemen. 

3 ■ Mer . God 



